went on while the plane made three dives at him, spattering
the rock and the ground all round him with machine-gun
bullets. He had a miraculous escape; two bullets went
through his sleeves, one hit his gas-mask, and the other
glanced off the hunting knife which all Finns carry.

But now let me tell you a little about the famous Manner-
heini Line. It's a bit of a problem to talk about such a
big subject in the short time I have available, and I could
talk for hours about even the comparatively small sector
which I saw. First of all, it isn't anywhere a continuous
line in the sense that the Maginot Line is- It doesn't have
to be. That part ofFinland has wonderful natural defences
and the Finns have put all of these to the best possible
advantage. Like nearly all of Finland, the country is
almost all forests, lakes and swamps, and the lakes have
been connected up with a system of block houses and
machine-gun emplacements in such a way as to cover the
entire front without wastage of men.

Right from the front to Viipuri is line after line of
defences. Here and there great areas of forest have been cut
down in such a way that the stumps of the trees act as tank
traps, and the trees themselves, which have fallen in all
directions, act as an obstacle for infantry. Then there are
countless lines ofgreat boulders weighing several tons each,
cut out of the natural granite of the country. These make
impassable obstacles for even the heaviest tanks, whilst all
among these rocks are barbed-wire entanglements to
hamper infantry who might try and get the boulders out
of the way of the tanks.

We drove out to the divisional headquarters of this
particular sector of the front over the usual snow-covered
roads. This was some distance from the actual front line
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